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A PICTURE  NO  ARTIST  CAN  PAINT. 


Words  i Music  by  J FRED  HELF 


brother'^  heart  va^;  brokeo  for  he 

loved  his  sis  - ter  so,  He 

' ^ •% 
said'Good  Bye  ’Goct  Bless  you  both,  to 

Id"  the  old  oaD  aid  asd  lift  • ed 

hn  nn  y-lT] 

up  hii  tear  stainb  face,  Soon 

sis.ter,broth-er,  par-ents  wen*  locked 
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ALICE. 


THE  BRIDGE.' 


Words  by  H«  W.  Longfellow. 


Music  by  M.  Lindsay. 


With  expression. 
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1.  I stood  on  the  bridge  at  mid -night,  As  the  clocks  were  strik  • ing  the  hour, 

2.  For  my  heart.,  was  hot  and  rest  • less,  And  ray  life  was  full  of..,,  care. 
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And 

the 

moon 

rose 

o’er 

the 

ci 

ty, 

Be 

• hind...  the 

dark 

church  tow’r, 

And 

the 

bur  - 

don 

laid 

up 

on 

me 

Seemed  great  • er  than 

could 

bear. 
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I'  had  stood  on  that  bridge  ^at  mid -night,  And  gazed  on  thatft 

Like  the  o - dor  of  brine  from  ’the  o • cean  Comes  the  thought  of — oth 


and  sky) 
er  years, 
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I had 
As. . . , 
■0^-^ 

stood  on  that  bridge  at  mid  - night,  And 
long  as  the  heart  has  pas  • sions,  As 

ptjt  -g-  -g-  . ^ !»- 

gazed . on  that  vvavo  and  sky  1 

long. ...  as  life  has  woes. 
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How  olt  - cn,...  ohl...  l.owo£t-en.  I had  wished  that  the  chb  - ing  tide 
The  moon  and  its'^bro  - ken  re  _^'flec  - tion,  And  its  shad  ows  s la  ap  pe 


Would  bear  me  ' a - way  on  Sits  bos  - om, 
As  the  sym  - bol  of  love...  in  heav-en. 


O’er  the  o • cean  wild  end  wide  I 
Add  its  wav  - er  • ing  Im  • . ego  bora 


I ! ' ' 


DVink  to  me  only  with 

■Ben  Jonson.  Andante. 


VOICE. 


PIANO. 


Anonymous. 


1 . Drink  'to  me  on  - ly  thine  eyes,  And  I will  pledge  % i 'i  ; 

2 I sent  thee  late  a ro  - sy  wreath,  Not  so_-mucli  hon  - r g 


:*= 


mine, Or  leave  a kiss  with,  in—  the  cup.  And  I’I1_  not  ask  ^ for 

As  giv-ing  it  a hope  that  there  It  could  not  wi  - therd 


r- 


yair. 


■wine: The  thirst  that  from  the  soul  doth  rise  Doth  ask  a drink  di  • 

1)0 But  thou  there-on  didst  on  - ly  breathe  And  -sent’st  it  back  to 


a iempo 


vine, ButmightI  of  Jove’s  nec- tar  sip,  I would notchangefor  thine!. 

me; Sincewhen it  grows  and  smells,  I swear, Not''  of it-self  but  thee!_ 
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DEAR  EVELINA.  SWEET  EVELINA. 


UO  I HEY  MISS  ME  AT  HOME 


( MIXED  VOirEv) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


: s>=^=i^— s=^E^-;=S'— -S— S — 


1.  Do  iliev  ini»  me  al  lnnin'  «lo  tln-v  uii^>  im*’' 

2.  WluMi  ivvi -light  8ip  ■ [Tiijuli  I--,  ihr  ''••a  son 

3 Do  they  niisi  me  ai  lumii . ilo  ilif'  nu"- 


'Twnulil  be  an 
Tliai  • ei‘ 

\i  morn  mg. 


,1-.  '.iir  Alice  most 
I-.  • oied  to 

}ii  iiODii,  or  at 


^ Js- — ^ _,S  JS  -1'-, 

a^«!  -i-»  ’*!■!*'  3 

_J 

sav  • ing  “ 1 wish  he  wei-e 

sigli  Uiai  1 tar  n ••o 

• on  - ly  my  prc.s  ontf  cim 

1 • -#-  • -#- 

here."  To  feel  tluit  the  group  at  the 

long*'  And  is  there  a chord  in  the 

lighr'  And  joys  less  in  -'vit  • ing  - ly 

\—m— ^ 3^ 
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fire.  • .^ule  Were 
mu  • sic  That's 
wel  - come,  And 
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FLEE  AS  A BIRD. 


Words  6y  MARY  S.  B.  DANA.  Spanish  ft 


f agitato. 


Ijo  to  the  clear-flowing  foun 
He- wall  for-sakctliee,  oh,  nev 


I I > . 

I au\,  Where  you  may  wash  and  be  clean;  Fly.  for  th’a-ven-ger  is 
er,  Shel-tcred  so  ten-der  ly  ilierel  Haste, then, thehoursare 


Call,  and  the  Sav-iourwiU 
Spend  not  the  !no-ments  in 


0- 

He  on  His  bo  - som  will 
Ci-ase  from  your  sor - row  and 
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bear.,  .thee;  Oh, 
cry  • ing.  The 

tJ— S-»8 

1 » 1 

hou  who  art  wea  • ry  of  sin,  Oh, 

Sar-iour  will  wipe  ev  - ’ry  tear,  The 

liou  who  art  wea  • ry  oi 
Sav-iour  will  wipe  ev  • ’ry 

0 . 

sin. 

tear. 

te U 

> 

1 
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Soft  snd  oloio. 


THE  EVENING  BELL. 

pp 


1.  Hark  1 the  peal  - tag.  soft  - ly  steal  - ing.  Eve 

2 Wei . come,  wel  - come  is  thy  mu  - sic,  Sil  - - . . . _ . 

I Day  is  sleep,  ing.  floWrs  are  tveep.  ing  Tears  of  dew;  Stars  are  peep-.ng,  ov 
4 G™vea.d  mcm-tail  field  and  foun-tain,  Paint  - ly  gleam  In  therud-dy  sun 

-x.  mTr  Vir<ao«r  l«.n 

hour,...  may 


^ _ -9^-^ — cJ  ~ZJr- 

ning  bell,  Sweet-ly  ecli-oed  down  the  dell 
v'ry  bell.  Sweet-ly  tell-ing  day’s  fate  •well. 

er  tni.'. 
set  1 


rny  breast.  Each  wild  passion  sootlic  I - 
.^2.  ^ ^ 


GOOD-BYE,  )VIY  LOVER,  GOOD-BYE  I 


1.  The  ship  goes  sail 

2 I’ll  miss  you  on 

3.  Tiieii  olietii’  up  till 


ing  down  tho  bay.  Good  • bye. 

the  st'irin  • y deep,  Gootl  - bve, 

we  meet  a - gain,  Good  • bye, 


ny  lov  er,  bye' 

iiv  lov  ^ er,  good  • bye!, 

Tiy  lov.-  er,  good  bye!. 
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We 

may 

not 

meet 

f..r 

itiaiiy 

& 

da\.  Good  tiyi 

Wlml 

can 

I 

do 

but 

cv  . 

or 

wi  cfi’  Good  - byi 

Ml 

try 

to 

liear 

mv 

Wert  • 

'y 

pain,  Cood-by( 

lento. 


My  heart  will  cv 
My  heart  is  bro 
Tho'  far  1 roam 


T — — j-'i-r 

er  - more  be  trim,  Tho’  now  wc  sad  ^ ly  say  a • dien, 

.ken  with  re-grell  But  nev  . cr  dream  that  I’ll  for -get; 

a - cross  the  sea.  My  ev  - ry  thought  of  you  shall  be; 


Oh,  kiss  - es  sweet  I leave  with  you.  Good-bye,  my  lov  - er,  good  • byel... 

I lov'd  you  once,  I love  you  'yet,  Good  - bye,  my  lov  - er,  good  • byel... 

Oh  say  you'll  some - limes  tliink  of  me.  Good  bve,  my  lov  • er,  good  - byel... 
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ip  goes  sail  - ing  down  the  ba^.  Good  - 
fc_  - , . m « p_, 

ye,  my  lov  • er.  good  ■ bye}. 

t — t— 8— t=:sr3=e51i 

►. 

p yzzjj  » 1 ^ ^ 0 

1 jp  • 

^ ‘ U*  1 

1 > 

^ 1 u 

.-J- 

— f-  *'  1‘ 

0 

■j m ^5 f.  i a i_i 

‘1 

' • • ^ ' - 

'is  sad  to  tear  my  heart  a 

t-T*  ■ >—7..  _ \m~‘ 

• wayl  Good-bye,  ' my  lov  • er,  g 

• ^ 0.  1 ^ ^ . 

>od  - byel,. 
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GREEN  GROW  TPIE  RASHES,  O, 


Her  ’r>v|)iticolian’  she  tried  on  man, 
Ad’  then  she  made  the  lasses,  O. 

grow  the  rasbett  01  ot0« 


GOOD-BYE  SWEETHEART. 


J.  L.  HATTON. 


-I J- 


P 


, rofi  vwlo  € cres. 
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I 

m inme  eye.  , For  inne  doth  t.lirust  me  from  tliineanns.  Goodbye,  sweet-heart,  good-byel  Good 
hp^  doth  hie.  I couhl  not  leave  thee. though  I «Jaul,  Good-bve,  sweet-heart,  good-bye!  Good 


-\ — r- 


ET-^' 


-r — |- 


-t?-r 
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t-neari,  goou  - b 


r 

1 -1  _j [ ^ ^0—, 

1^ 
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bye.  sweet-heart,  good  bye!  For  time  doth  thrust  me  from  thine  arms.  Good-bye,  sweet -heart, good-bve 
bye.swcet-heart.good-byel  I could  not  leave  thee. though  I said,  Good-bye.sweet  heurt,good-bye 
'1-1  — 


In  Time  of  Roses. 


V ( 


^SE  CWINE  BA'^CK  TO  DIXIE. 


c. A. WHITE.  >3 


^ ALUECRETTO.  A o/  (OO 


" r ^ j " g"  '^ *"  * *^  ^ T f * . * » ...gi ii  . ■^‘  4/  j ^ ^ 

1.  r*e  ^’nc  ^ back  to  Di\_ie.„  No  m-m*  Ise  gwino  to  «*ander.  My  heartaturndhack  to 

2.  iVe  hoed  in  fiel«i>i  nf  cotL_too.  Ivc  i«''rk*ilui>»  on  the  nv.er,  I ustd  to  think  if 

3. I'm  travllinff  ba<^k  to  My  at$p  is  s]o*«‘  and  frc,lilc.  I prey  the  Lord  to 


..  1 


And  lead  tne  from  all  e_vjl.  jwd  skould  my  *trcnj:t!i  ff^r.^ake  me,  rhea 


home  tnd  my  re_Ia™tkon»  My  Iiearta  tarn’d  hack  to  Dixie.  And  I mast  go. 

head  t*  heud-in^  low.,.,  lirs  hearts  turn’d  hack  to  Dixie,  And  he  must  go. 


J 'T 

c 

s.^ 

h * 

1 

I 

col/a  t'oTj- . 

Chorus. 


TENOR. 


^lANOr 
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Iso  gu^ne'  back  to  Dix  _ le  Ise  gs^ine  back  to  l)ix_ie  Iso 


I'sc  gwine 


lok  to  Dt»  ^ ie Ise  gwjne  back  to  Dix  _ ie  I’se 


Ite  gwine  back  to  Dix  - le  i’se  gwine  back  to,  Dix  _ ie  I's 


I’se  gwine*  back  to  Dix  - ie  Ise  gwine  back  to  Dix  _ io  i'so 


ira'if 


ee  their  sad  tears  fall_ing.  My  hearts  turn’d  back  to  Di:t-ie.  An^  matt  gh. 


see  their  sad  te'ars  fall-inji.  My  beast’s  turn’d^hapk  to^  Dix-ic.  ^ mot  fo. 


their  sad  tears  fall_in^,  Mj  hearts  turn’d  back  to  Dix_ie,  And^  I mtist  go. 


)/ 


AM  I NOT  FONDLY  THINE  OWN? 


I,Thoii,U>oure!gn'slm  this  bo- som.Thore.lhere.hastlhouthy  lhrone,Thou,thoul<oow  SUI.M  I 1 ■ 

2 ■n.eo  then  e’en  ns  I !o.o  tbee,  Sny,  sny,  »ill  thou  lovo  mo  ? Tho’te,tho’m  ten  - dor  end  true,  ov., 
Z.  ^ak,spe!ii,love,  I im-plore  thee,  Say,  say  hope  ahall  bo  thine  ; Thdu,thouknow’stlliel  I love  thee. 


T 


Am  I oot  f6nd-ly  tbino  own? 
Say,  wilt  thou  cher-ish  .for  ' me? 
Say  but  that  thou  wilt  be  minel 


Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  Am  1 not  fond-ly  thine  own  ? 

Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  'Say,  wilt  thou  cher-ish  for  me? 

Yes,  yes,  yoe,  yes,  Say  but  that  thou  wilt  be  mine  1 

J 


JOHN  BROWN’S  BODY. 

Music  by  W.'Steffs. 


» ^ 


John  Brown’s  bo  • dy  lies  a - 
The  stars  of  heav  - en  are 


1.  John  Brown’s  bo -dy  lies  amould’ring  in  the  grave, 

2.  The  sDirs  of  licav-cn  are.,  look  - ing  kind- ly  down, 

3.  Ec'spone  to  be  a sol-dier  in  the  arm  - y of  the  Lord,  He's  gone  to  be  a sol  dier  in  the 

1.  John  Brown's  knap  • sack  is  strapped  upon  bis  back,  John  Brown's  knap  • sack  is 


V u»  S' 


^=*TS- 
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monlfVringin  the  grave,  John  Brown's  bo-dy  hosa-raould’rinirin  thegrarc.His  soul  goes  marching  on  1 
look-ingkindlydown,  The  stars  of  hcav  - en  are  lookingkiiidlydown.On  the  grave  of  old  John  Brown 
arm-  y of  the  Lord.  He’sgonetobe  a soldier  in  , the  arm -y  of  theLord  I His  soul  ismarohingonl 
strapped  upon  his  back,  John  Brown's  knap-sackisstrappedupoalusbacklHis  soul  is  marching  on! 


Glo  • ry,  glo  - ry  hal  - le  • lu 

M t ^ /T? 
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Iq  . jab!  Glo  » ry,  glo  - ry  bal  • lei-  In  - jahl  His  sent  is  m«rch-ing  oa. 

^ ♦ g .f? -P-' 


JOCK  O’  HAZELDEAN. 


Sii^  Walter  Scott, 
a,  And&nta  moderaio. 


1.  ^V^ly  weep  ye  by  the 

2.  Now  let  this  wil  - fu’ 

3. '  A ohaia  gold  ye 

4.  The  kirk  was  deck'd  at 


tide,  tadye?  Why  weep  yo  by  the  tideyTHwedye  to  my  youngest  son,  And  ye  shall  be  his 
griefbedone,Auddi‘ythatcheekso  pale,ToungFrankisclnefof  Er-rmg-ton,Andlordof  Lang-ley- 
shall  not  lack,Nor  braid  to  bind  your  hair,Norniettled  hound,  nor  managed  hawk, Nor  palfrey  fresh  and 
morning  tide,  The  taper  glimmer’d'fair,  The  priest  and  bridegroom  wait  the  bfide,  And  dame  and  knight  are 


brWe.  And  ye  aballbe  his  bride,  la- dye, Sae' comely  to 
dale.  His  step  ■ ia  first  in  peace-ful  ha',  Hisswordin  bat-tie  keen-Bnt  aye  she  loot  the 

n =;rsss.t.s'.r.  ■ 
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toars  dow^’.Fof  Jock  o’  Ha-  zel-dean. 
tearsdown  fa’‘,For  Jock  o’  Ha-  zel-dean. 
tears  down  fa', For  Jook  o’  Ha-  zci-dean. 
and  a-wa’Wi’  Jocko’  Ha- zel-dean. 


jingle  bells. 


Jlli'  r 

— c — » :r-~~_r  i i ~ ''*‘W 

1 Dosh'Ing  tWro’  the  snow.  In  a one-horse  o • pen  s 

a.  A day  or  two  a^  go  I thought  I'd.  take  a 

8.  Now  the  ground  is  white.  Go  "it  while  you  re 

leigh, 

ride,  And 
roung; 

ri 

O'er  the  fle 
oon  Miss  F 
Pake  the  gi 

r=^ 



; c 

Ids  we  -go. 
an  - nie  Bright  Was 
rls  to  • night.  And 

l-L. 

-J  sfl” 

Caughing  the  way; 
seat  . ed  by  )ny  side; 
sing'  this  sleighing  song r 


Bells  on  bob -tail  ring. 
The  hovso  wjis  lean  and  lank, 
'Q§t  get  « bob-tail'd  bay, 


Mak  - ing  spir  - its  bright;  What 
Mis-  for  - tniie  seem'd  his  lot;  He 
Two-for-ty  for  kis  speed;  Then 

A.  aA-  -g-  m 




ng  A sleigh- ing  song  to- night  I 
a drift -ed  bank,  And  we,  we  got  up  - soC. 
an  o - pen  sleigh,  Andcracklyou'll  take  the  lead. 


Jin-gle  bellsl  jin-gle  bellsl 
Jin-gle  bells!  jin  - gle  bells! 
Jin-gle  bells!  jin-gle  belts! 

Ji=ta — fc^duzzlitziifcq 
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LISTEN  TO  THE  MOCKING  BIRD. 


P Moderato. 


ALICE  HAWTHORNE  (SEPTIMUS  WINNER). 


dream-ing  now  o?"^.  Hal  ■ he.  For  thethougfitof  her  is  one  that  nev  - er  dies;  She's 

well  I yet  re  mem  • ber  Wlieti  we  garh.ercd  in  the  cot  • ton,  side  by  side;  'Twas 

charms  of  spring  a wak-en.  . And  ilie  mock-ing  bird  is  sing  ing  on  the  bough,  I 


m 


=S=F 
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Chorus  p legijero. 
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□ L ^ 

^ n-  1 
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Tal  • ley,  And  the  r 

tern  • ber,  Anil  the  r 

sak  • cn,  Since  mv 

f W~f  » "T^ 

^ ^ ^ ^ 

nock-ing  bird  is  s:ng*ing  where  she 
nnok-mg  bird  was  sing-ing  far  and 
Hal  he  is  no  lon-ger  with  me 

*--f:  • .-r- 

' 

hes  Lis-ien  to  the 

wide.  Lis-ten  to  the 

now  Lis-ten  to  the 

_ ^ 

-y— g f ^ i 

nock-mg  bud, 
nock-ing  bird, 
mock-ing  bird, 

JH. 

3-„=s=i 

-e-e=ffd 
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1 jr  1 ir  , 
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LISTEN  TO  THE  MOCKING  BIRD.  2 


mock-ing  bird,  Lis-ten  to  the  inock-ing  bird, 


> lir  ti'  l«<  > ^,  , 

Still  sing-ingwhereth8weep-ing,wil-lows  waic. 


THE  ‘‘gLORY”SONG. 


3), 


i^L_ J -J— 

beau’^  li  - ful 
hea  - ven  a 

shore 

place 

flow 

Just  to'.’  be 
Just  to  be 
Yet  just  a 

near  the  dear 
there  and  to 
smile  from  tw 

it  f*  m 

sV.' 

Lord  I a - 
look  on  his 
Saviour  T 

dore, 

face, 

know, 

p‘  -- 

It*- 

■ 'be-..^---- 

glo.ry  for 

"f  1*  r- 

glo_ry  for 
me,. 

P" 

me, 

glo_ry  for 

"f  r r 

glo-ry  for 
me, 

r * 

me,. 

glp-ry  for 

r ‘ ' 

glo-ty  for 
me, 

r • 

me, 

When  byHi 

MY  OLD  KENTUCKY^nOME,  GOOD  NIGHf! 


STKPHEN  G POSTlil, 


y p y — 1 — 

mnudow^s  in  fhi*  bloom, WhiU*  the 
g'llm-mer  of  the  moon,  On  the 
Inm-ble  nil  will  end  In  the 

; 1 > .1 
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birds  make  inn-sic  all  the 

bench  by  the  old  ca  - bin 

field  wheiv  the  su-gar  canes 

rfiiy.  Tile 

door.  The 
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I.  Ye  sons  of 
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f ree-dojn,  wake  to_  glo  • ry  I Hark ! hark  I what  myriads  b 
anis  de  la  pa  - Iri  - el  Le  jour  ds  gloire  eit  a 

■j. . p tP.  .c-j.,. . 

d you  rise!  Your  chil-dren, 
r - n • vif  Con  - ire 
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wives,  and  grand  * sires 
nous  de  la  iy-ran 

Jioar  - y,  Be  - hold  their 

~ni  • e L’6  • ten  - dard 
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tears,  and  1 
san  - giant  e 

■0-  -0.  - 

^ 

ear  their 
st  U - 

0-  0- 
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cries  I Be  • hold  their 

ve  1 L’i  • /e?i  - dard 

■p*  ‘T'  ‘T'*  '1^ 

tear3,  and  hear  thdr  cHesI  Slmlllmte  - M ty  - rants,  mis  - lef  breed-ing  WithHre-ling 
U ^ .i,  te.  . ie. -.ous.  dan.  Us  can^.p^.-gnt  Mu  J^Z 


S ;f/-“sMandd«.o. late  the  land,  Uen  peace  and  lib  - er  ^ Te 
fs  sol^iaisf  lU  men.nentjus-guedansnos  Ims  - gor  - ger  nos  fils,  nos  cam- 


THE  MARSEILLAISE. 


S With  luxury  and  pride  surrounded, 

I ^ The  vile  insatiate  despots  dare, 

^ Their  thirst  for  gold  and  power  unbounded, 
To  mete  and  vend  the  light  and  airl 
To  mete  and  vend  the  light  and  air! 

Like  beasts  of  burden  would  they  load  uSj 
Like  gods  would  bid  their  slaves  adore ; , 
But  man  is  man,  and  who  is  more  ? 

Then  shall  they  longer  lash  and  goad  us  ? 
To  arms,  to  arms,  ye  bravel 

Th’avenging  sword  unsheath! 

March  on,  march  on,  all  hearts  resolved 
On  liberty  or  death! 


S TrembUz,  tyranU!  $i  vous,  perfidy* 
L'opprohre  de  tons  lespaHiSy 
Tremllez!  ms  projets  parricidoa 
Vont  enfin  recevoir  leur  prixt 
Yont  enji/n,  recevoir  leur  prixl 
Tout  eat  soldat  pour  vous  conibaitre. 
S'ila  tombent,  noajeunes  Mroa, 

La  France  en  produit,  de  nouveauio, 
CorUre  vous  tout  prUa  d ae  battrel 
Au^  armea,  citoyenal 
Formez  vos  bataillona! 

Marcliona,  marchonal  qu'un  sang  zmp'i 
Abreuve  nos  aillonal 


3 0 Liberty!  can  man  resign  thee? 

' Once  having  felt,  thy  generous  flame, 

Can  dungeon  bolts  and  bars  confine  thee, 

Or  whips  thy  noble  spirit  tame  ? 

Or  whips  thy  noble  spirit  tame? 

Too  long  the  world  has  wept,  bewailing^ 

The  blood-stained  sword  our  conq’rors  wield ; 
Bat  freedom  is  our  sword  and  shield, 

And  all  their  arts  are  unavailing! 

To  arms,  to  arms,  ye  bravel 

Th’avenging  sword  unsheath  1 

March  on, ‘march  on,  all  hearts  resolved 
On  liberty  or  death! 


$ Nous  entrersns  dans  la  earrikre 

Quand  nos  aims  n^y  seront 
J^ous  y trouverons  leur  pouaailre 
El  la  trace  de  leura  vertus, 

Et  la  trace  de  leura  vertus, 

Bien  mot?is  jaloux  de  leur  aurvivre 
Que  de  partager  leur  cercueil,^ 

Norn  aurons  le  sublime  orgueil 
De  lea  venger  qu  de  lea  suivre! 

Aux  armea,  ciloyena! 

Formez  voa  haiailloiis! 

Marchona,  marchoT^!  qu'un  sang  imp*' 
Abreuve  nos  aillonal 


RUSSIAN  HYMN. 


Mv  old  Mend  John.  eowar^iuno. 

K-ev.B. 


MARYLAND.  MY  MARYLAND. 


Moderai<j. 


1.  Thou  wilt  not  cnw-  • er  in  the  dust, 

2.  Thou  wilt  not  yield  the  Van  * dal  toil. 

3.  I see  no  blush  up  • on  thy  cheek, 

4.  I hear  the  dis  - tant  thun  ■ dcr  hnm, 

I 


? 5--— g — m 1 
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Ma  - ry  • land  I my 
Ma  • ry  • landl  my 
Ma  • ry  - land  1 my 
Ma  • ry  - landl  my 


Ma  • ry  ■ 
Ma  - ry  - 
Ma  • ry  - 
Ma  • ry  - 


land  I 
land ! 
land  I 
land! 


Thy 

beam 

- ing  sword 

shall 

nev 

er  • 

rust. 

Ma 

ry  - landl 

my 

Thou 

wilt 

not  crook 

to 

his 

con 

• trol, 

Ma 

ry  landl 

my 

Tho’ 

thou 

wast 

ov 

er 

brave 

ly 

meek, 

Ma 

ry  - land! 

my 

The  . 

Old 

Line 

bu  - 

gle. 

fife 

and 

drum, 

Ma 

ry  • land! 

my 

1 

r-i-i 
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Ma  * ry  • 
Ma  • ry  - 
Ma  - ry  ■ 
Ma  - ry  • 


land ! 
land ! 
land! 
land! 
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Re  mem  ber  Car  - roll’s  s^>  - crcd'  trust,  Re  - mem  - ber  How  - ward’s  war  • like  thrust, 

Bet  - ter  the  fire  up  • on  thee  roll,  Bet  - ter  the  shot,  the  blade,  the  bowl. 

For-  life  and  death,  for  woe  aud  weal,.  Thy  peer  - less  chiv  - al  • ry  re  - veal.’ 

Come!  to  tbinc  own  he  - ro  • ic  throng.  That  stalks  with  Lib  - er  - ty  a - long, 


And 

all  ‘ 

thy  slum  - b’rers 

with 

the 

just. 

Ma  . 

ry  • land  1 

my 

Than 

cru 

- ci  - fix  - ion 

..of 

the 

soul. 

Ma  . 

ry  - land! 

my 

And 

gird 

thy  beau  - tcous 

limbs 

with 

- steel, 

Ma  . 

ry  - land! 

my 

And 

ring 

thy  daunt  • less 

- slo  • 

gpn 

song. 

Ma  ■ 

ry  • land  1 

my 

Ma  - ry  - land! 
Ma  - ry  - land!  ' 


in  ihe  Cradle  of  the  Deep  a 


SWEET  AND  LOW, 


J.  Barnby. 


Alfred  Tennyson. 

Larghetio. 

Soprano  and  Alto. 


1.  Sweet  and  low,  sweet  and  low,  Wind  of  the  west  • ern 

2.  Sleep  and  rest,  sleep  and  rest,  Fa  • ther  will  come  to  thee 

Tenor  and  Bass.  ^ 


soon 


0 • ver  the  roll  • ing 
Fa  • ther  will  come  to  nis 


ver 

ther 

roll 

come 


breathe  and  blow,  Wind  of  the 
moth  - cr’s  breast,  Fa  - ther  will 


west  - ero 
come  to  thee 


soon 


O • ver  the  roll 
Fa  - ther  will  come 


dy  - Ing  moon  ' and  blow, 
sails  all  out  of  the  west. 


Come  from  the 
Sil  - . ver 


from  the  moon  and  blow,  Blow  him  a - gain  to 

sails  out  of  the  west,  Un  - der  the  sil  • ver 

dy  - ing  moon . . and  blow, 

sails  all  out  of  the  west, 


Come  . . 
Sil  - ver 

Come  from  the 
Sil  • ver 


wa  - ters  go, 

come  to  his  babe, 

wa  - tors  go, 

babe  In  the  nest, 


Wd  • ters  go,  Como 

babe  in  the  nest,  Sil  • 


^rom 
ver  sails 


moon 


lit  - tie  one,  while 
lit  • 'tie  one,  sleep. 
rail  e dim. 


While  my 
Sleep,  my 


one, 


moon 


THE  SPANISH  CAVALIER. 


^ u — 1^ 1 

!•  A Span-ish  cav  • a-Tier  stood  in  his  re-treat,  And  on  his  guL-tar  play’d  a tune,  dear; 

2.  I am  off  t'j  the  war,  to  the  war  I must  go,  To  fight  for  my  conn-try  and  yon,  dear;  But 

3.  And  when  the  war  is  o’er,  to  you.  I’ll  re-turn,  Back  to  mycoun-try  and  you,  dear;  Bat 


4^ 


Fs— 


/ 
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mn- sic  so  sweet,  they’d 
if  I should  fall,  in 
it.  I be  slain, you  may 

oft-times  re -peat,  The  ’ 
’^ain  1 would  call,  The 
seek  me  in  vain,  Up  • 

=!» — i^-- — J- 

)less-ing  of  my  coun  • try  and 
)less-ing  of  my  coun  - try  and 
on  the  bat-tie-  field  you  will 

you,  dear, 

yon,  dear 

find  me. 
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n / Chorus. 
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Say  aar-l'iDg,  say,  when  I’m  far  a- way,  Some- times  you  may  think  of  me,  drar, 

I I I 

— 5— ^ 


tlri^ht  sun -ny  days  will  soon  fcde  a- way,  Ke- mem -her  what  I ^y,  and  be  true,  dea.. 


SWEET  GENEVIEVE. 

SONG  SNl)  CHORUS. 


Tom  Bowling. 


DlBOINi 


TAKE  BACK  THE  HEART 


Moderaio. 


"S'  ^ I' 

1.  Take  back  the  heart  that  thou  fjav  - est,  Wtiaf.  is  mine  an-giiish  to  thee!,.  Takebackthe 

2.  Thenwhen  at  last  o • ver  - ta  ■ ken,  Tiineflings  its  fet  • ters  o'er  thee;...  Coinewith  a 


free-dora  thou  crav  - est,  Leav-ing  the  fet  • ters  to  me., 
trust  still  un  • sha  • ken.  Comeback  a cap-tivo  to  me.. 


Take  back  the  vows  thou  h^st 
Comeback  in  sad -ness  or 


- is-^ — i 



*1^ 

i— i^= 

— 1 

spok  • en, 
sor  - row. 

Fling  them  a - side  and  be 
Once  more  my  dar  - ling  to 

plip=*=S-=^=f^r 

free;..  c 
be; ' 

5m lie  o’er  ea 
!)ome  as  o 

rr 

ch  pit  • i • ful 
f old,  love,  to 

to  « ken, 

)or  - row 

P • 

p— 4. — 

t ■ni-iiit- nf  life’s  fond  il  - la  • sion,  Gazeonlhestorm-cloudand 


flee, . S 

free. . ^ 

_ r 

vift-ly  thro’ strife  and  con  - 
hen  on  her  world-wea  - ry 

5=df=;f=t=l6=^ 

^ 

fu  • sion,  I 
pill  • ion.  F 

eav-ing  the  bur -den  to  me.... 
lies  back  my  lost  love  to  me — 

Weel  may  Hhe  Keel  row. 


'r 
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•V 


He  has  nae  mair  ©’learning 
Than  tells  his  weekly-eaming ; 
Yet  right  frae  wrang  discerning, 
Tho’  brave,  nae  bruiser  he  ; 
Tho’  he  no  worth  a plack  is, 

His  ain  coat  on  his  back  is, 
And  nane  can  say  that  black  is 
The  white  o’  Johnnie’s  e’e. 
VVeel  may, 


He  wears  a blue  bonnet, 
Blue  bonnet,  blue  bonnet, 
He  wears  a blue  bonnet, 

A dimple’s  in  bis  chin  ; 
And  weel  may  tho  feed  row. 
The  keel  row,  the.keel  row. 
And  weel  may  the  keel  row 
That  roy  lad’s  in. 

Weel  may, 


^ WE’D  BETTER  BIDE  A WEE. 


Words  and  music  by  Mrs.  Chas.  Barnara 


WtfBN  THB  SWALLOWS  HOMEWARD  FLY. 

FRANZ  ABT. 
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